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World's Highest Tald Worms Writer.

just a little disappointed at this sud-
den switch from a subject that all at
once had been growing absorbingly
interesting.

"I'm working on a patent that will
take the last bit of flick out of the
flicker. 1 tear around and get two
days at home, down In the Bronx,
every week. It's Just about done, and
1 know how to get the cash for it.
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$58 per capita, as against about 834
before the war. What ! It to be sup-
posed will be done with It? Why, In-

vested and expended In order to In-

crease wealth. Perhaps you and I will
get some of It, and If so we will ex-

pend or invest It, for we are like other
human beings. There Is still room In

this country for the optimist, but little
space for the pessimist. If the tax as-

sessor and collector will only permit
us to retain a little fairer percentage
of our earnings we shall be happy.
Patience and confidence are Justified,
and with these great prosperity Is

per cent of the male addicts are be-
tween the ages) of 17 and 26. Only 40
per cent of the addicts are women. It
is also Interesting to know that drug
addiction is especially common
among chauffeurs and truck drivers;
that hundreds of married couples at-
tend the clinic, and that women with
babies in their arms are frequent vis-
itors.

The chief motive in taking the drug,
of course. Is to obtain a stimulant a
false strength. Dance halls are one
of the principal channels of the traf-
fic. Here come young people, tired
from a hard day's work and fall easy
prey to the drug peddlers. Often they
take their first dose without knowing
what it is. A young salesgirl is tired,
and her partner says: "Here, take
this It will Jazz you up." A young
clerk may be lacking in pep, and a wo

Then it's me for that home. I've been
looking for a girl. You're her."

Something jumped up into Flora- -
bel's throat and almost choked her.
All unexpectedly here she was right
on the edge of things again. But pes
simism came with black wings to alt
on ner soul. Io use for her to let thisgo any further. It would only mean
new disappointment. So she Jeered
at this wonderful cheeky, slap-das- h

hero.
"Not a chance. Mr. Man," she

laughed, while far inside her spirit
wept,

"Somebody beat me to it, eh?" asked
Joe. "Thought so when you,, talked
about the 'real men' up In the projec-
tor coop. Is It Morse?"

"It might be!" Florabel's manner
carried implied confession without
spoken statement.

Joe looked at the girl with a strange,
pitying expression in his eyes not at
all fresh or slap-das- was he now.

"Girlie." he said, "I'm mighty sorry
to be the measenirer bov. but there's
bad news for you. Morse has got a
wife and kid in Pittsburgh. I know
them well. She used to be a theater
usher, too."

"I pon't believe it!" exclaimed Flora-
bel. She thought of the Peters girl
and she chaged her mind. "Yes, I
do, too." Then, aa she realized sud-
denly that something she had been on
the edge of was good indeed to have
escaped from her pessimism vanished.

"Soldier man," she said, and she was
pinker and prettier than ever, "there
isn't anybodv else not really."
(Copyright, WW. by the MccTure News-pepe-

Syndicate.)

HEART AND BEAUTY
PROBLEMS

BY MRS ELIZABETH THOMPSON.

Dear Mrs. Thompson: I was to
have had a date with a certain young
man. I waited until o'clock for
him, and then, when he didn't appear,
I went out with another young man.

The former came about fifteen min-
utes after we had left and since then
has been quite angry that I had not
waited lor him.

(1) Was 9:15 too late to keep his
date?

(2) Should I have waited for him?
(3) Who should apologize?

L. S. M.
(1) Nine-fiftee- n was too late for

him to keep his date. He should have
let you know in some way that he was
coming late or that he cculd not come
at all.

(2) You should not have gone out
with another man. If you had gone
to bed that would have been different.

(3) He does not owe you an apol-
ogy. Some time If you and he meet
and talk, you might say that you are
sorry you didn't wait for him.

SANDRA THE JEALOUS
By JANE PHELPS

On the Edge of Things.
BY WILL, T. AMES.

All her life Florabel Warner had
been on the edge of things. To be-

gin with, she hail been on the edge
of the inheritance of a fair chance in
life and straightway her mother
elected to handicap her with the
name she had since borne, and then
her father failed in business and died,
leaving his daughter to the impending
fate of double orphanhood. For Mrs.
Warner, as might have beon expected

of one whp would name a child Flora-
bel, had some time since develbped an
interesting Victorian case of tubercul-
osis, alias "a decline," which sent her
to her grave ana l loraoei io an iiimi-tutio- n

for bereft children.
Then a rich woman, who was tak-

ing stock of orphans with a view to
adoption, had finally decided on se-

lecting Florabel when the latter, bored
by an Interminable Interview between
visitor and matron, yawned and ex-

posed to the quick eyes of her al-

most foster mother the unusual fact
that shs had two rows of teeth from
the first molars back. Double rows of
teeth are weirdly uncanny to some
persons of nervous temperament. Mrs.
Btherby was rather nervous. It was
all off.

Then, when Florabel did have the
good fortune to be taken by a tender-
hearted woman of small tho sufficient
means, it was her luck that hat good
but sentimental lady should fall vic-

tim to the brilliant campaign of a
gentleman who forgot to mention, un-
til after their marriag3, that he was
the widowed father of an active fam-
ily of four. Tne family he brought
to live with and at the expense of
the late Mrs. Curtis and present Mrs.
Hreen. Breen spent most of his time
shooting pool. It was short commons
all around.

Furthermore, when Florabel. to
whom a high school education had be-

come aa the road to all happiness,
finally obtained the frightened con-
sent of her overburdened foster
mother, she failed in her examina-
tions by falling an even one per cent
under the stipulated average. After
that she almost got a place at a mil-
liner's, but was five minutes too late.
And now that she was an usher in
the Imperial Picture Palace, and head
over heels in love with the head opera-
tor, along must come this Peters girl,
just at the very hour, almost, when Ned
Morse was all primed up to the point
of declared responsiveness, and Just
walk off with FJorabel's fellow as easy
sb anything. "I never saw anything
like it In my life!" walled Florabel In
the solitude of her tiny room. Which
was quite untrue, e she 1 ad never
seen anything greatly different.

Florabel"was almost eighteen by this
time and had been steering tottery old
gentlemen and obstinate old ladies intoflashlighted seats for the better part
of two years at the Imperial ralace.
In the course of those years she had
learned how to dispose of the froshies
In the briefest possible time. There
were so many of them, and so many
times did they make precisely the
same speeches and undertake precise-
ly the same advances, that it had be-
come a matter of sheer automatism for
Florabel to ask if they'd like to have
her call, the cop for them to tell thestory to their love to: she never re-
membered one of these incidents for
two minutes.

But one day there came Into thetheater, Just after the opening of the
doors, "positively the freshest thing I
ever saw in all my born days!" as
Florabel described him to the girl on
the next aisle.

The freshest thing was a young man
in a palm beach suit and straw hat,
whose necktie was a screaming chorus
of color and who bore in one hand an
undisguised suit of overalls and in
the other an equally frank tool kit.

A swell in a morning coat on Fifthavenue, carrying an ashcan, would not
have been a better study in contrasts.
He was and short, andacross his face, from above his right
ear to the opposite corner of his chin,
was a noticeable scar. He breezed past
me aooriceeper, whose protests he re-
garded not at all, and made directly
for Florabel.

"Hello, sweetheart." he said without
preliminary of any sort; "you'n me'sgoing to have a dish of chop or
sumep'n in your relief time d'you
know it? Surest thirnr. But Where's
the way to the gun position? I'm from
the Jumbo Projector company, an'
I've got to put the mash into one ofyour machines. Tell me where to go
and when you're off."

"I ain't ever off to smartles like you,
mister. What do you think I am. atramp? I can feed myself! Take thatdoor at the end of the right aisle, and
when you get up there, If I was you,
I wouldn't be so fresh or you'll come
down thru the air. There's a grown-
up man up there."

"Oh-h- o Thataway? All right, chick,
but you've got a date, remember."

It was then that Florabel described
the visitor to the girl in the next aisle.
She was genuinely Indignant at theyouth's unwarranted familiarity, but
such is the psychological expertness
of the theater usher that the girl on
the next aisle said to the girl on the
third aisle within three minutes there-
after: "Bctcha she goes with him!"
And she did.

Joseph Jefferson Kines combined
the brazen effrontery of a sideshow
barker with the courage of a bearcat
and the direct efficiency of a kick In
the stomach.

"Listen, infant." he began while
they were waiting for their chop, tea
and rice cakes in the Far Orient res-
taurant. "I'm the busiest thing on
this side of the water. I'm some little
projector tinker, and I'm out cn this
circuit on week trips. They gimme
all cnyttoily can do in seven days
every time I start out, and I have to
do It in five. So I don't have any
time for fooling. I lamped you the
mlnut I got Inside the door, an' I
says. 'There's my girl' Just like that."

"Well, you had your nerve, I'll say!"
protested Florabel.

"Sure had it trained. A guy don't
put in five months shooting the in-

side works of a perfectly good war
with a movie camera without getting
up some gall. I'll tell the world!"

"Mercy!" Florabel was pink with ex-

citement richt away. "You don't mean
to say you were one of those crazy
toons that made battle pictures over
there?"

"Surest thinpr. Sig-
nal corps. That's where I got my
beauty mark part erf the tripod did
that when a shell busted under the
machine."

"Goodness gracious!" was all that
Flornbel could say. but the look of
her was the look of a girl who had
met her hero.

"I euess it was all that rough stuff
over there." continued Joe. with a new
seriousness In face and manner, "that
makes a fellow. a soon as he gets
back beejn to figure on a regular
home, and say. do yon Jtnow what

i makes me in such a hurry'"
"I sure don't," answered Florabel,
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'; The railway men's unions are ask-

ing the government to buy the rail-

roads and give them to the men who
, Co the work. In case extensions be-- .

come necessary they would have the
'public build them and turn them over
to the same group of persons. One of
the, troubles that have beset the

in the past Is that they have
;been operated In many Instances in the
'Interest of bankers. It la doubtful
that there wuultl be any improvement
visible In operating them in the inter-
est of another class of cttisens. What
the country needs Is railroads oper-

ated In the Interest of the public as
well as the bankers and the working;
force. But unless a change in the sit-

uation come scon it Is not improbable
that the roads will be for sale cheap.
Kver since the government took over
the railroads there has been manifest-
ed by the administration a determina-
tion to make of the railroad problem a
political Issue. The campaign of 1920
soon will be here and perhaps It is

Just as well that the issue between the
public and the other interests be
fousht out. With the people In their
present temper there is little room for
doubt regarding the result.

A former Oregon state official wants
a fee of $50,000 in addition to his sal-

ary of 14.000 as nominal receiver of
the Hume Telephone company. How
does It happen that a 150,000 man Is
holding a $4,000 Job.

In this country. If the politicians are
to be believed, somebody always is op-

pressing the people. Once It was the
railroads, then it was Standard Oil,
later the gas companies and now .It Is
the packers.

President Wilson's statement ought
to convince every unbiased mind that
there is Imperative need for setting up
a league of nations. It is an integral
part of the peace treaty; Indeed, It Is
the very cornerstone of the Versailles
settlement. Of course, says Forbes'
magazine, there is room for criticism.
The charge that Wilson is an Idealist
mho refuses to get down to brass-tac- k

realities contains a large measure of
truth. That he exhorts rather than
'explains must also be admitted. Yet
when all Is said and done, he rendered
Invaluable service in composing the
momentous differences which had to
tie reckoned with in Kurope. With-
out his presence at Paris, it is

probable that the peace
makers would still be wrangling and
qunrrellng, without any treaty within
sight. America Is not the only nation
which Is called upon under the league
'of nations to give up something which
national pride would prefer td hold
on to. P.ut the object sought to be at-

tain- Is so Infinitely important and
leslrahl that It is worth almost any

sacrifice.

I Until Jobs cease to hunt for men and
men begin to hunt for Jobs, there can
be little change In existing economic
conditions. When that time arrives
the complaint of high cost of living
will change to one of hard times.

The railway shopmen are too wise
to trust their demands for an Increase
of wages to a congressional committee.
These demands were submitted last
January. Why was not a committee
Appointed then? Not that this matters
because It Is Improbable that a report
would even now b ready. If the
shopmen are to receive an Increase
they want It while they are living. '

' Judge Qary la rapidly becoming
America's foremost optimist, says
Forbes' Magazine. Here Is a sample
of his latest utterances'. "The people
of this country are rich and growing
richer. It Is estimated the wealth of
this country Is equal to one-thir- d or
more of the total wealth of all coun-
tries; that there is held by the banks
116,000.000,000 or $16,000,000,000:
that the money In circulation is about

December and May 2.
Another urden that the elderly

wife assumes la amusing the young
husband. He must be dLverted. He
must be kept interested ro keep him
satisfied, snd the old wife is confront-
ed with the awful problem of whether
it is better to ris! him with a pretty
girl of his own age. or tread themeasure with him herself.

Of course the latter course Is theless dangerous expedient, but alas,after forty, we are no longer so young
as we once were. We don't take thosame interest in views from highpoints that we did when we had lessavoirdupois, and more breath. We seamore rheumatism than romance Inwatching the moon rise over thewater in damp places. We begin toappreciate the point of view of theOrientals, who hire other' people todo their dancing for them.Nor do these burdens end the loadthat the elderly wife of a boy husbandvoluntarily shoulders. She has to baeternally explaining why she did It.Th reason ordinary husband and wlfamarried each other Is a conundrumso deep and lnscrutihle to the onlook-er that he gives it up without hazard-ing a guess. But when an apparentlysane, and sensible middle aged womanturns cradle snatcher. and kidnaps aboy for a husband, it piques the pop-
ular curiosity.

It is a psychological problem thatevery beholder tries to solve, and no-body ever does solve it. so it is con-tinually put up to the bride to answera proceeding which Is very apt to getupm her nerves.
Certainly the middle aged woman

who marries a young boy pavs a highprice for her pet, and there is onlyone kind ot woman who should under-take such a foolhardy speculation, andthat is a woman who has no Jealousy
in her system, who possesses a large
fund of humor, and who has a deep
and well filled pocket book on which
she has a death clutch.

A woman who expects to get any
happiness out of such a marriage must
be able to see her boy husband danc-
ing and chatting, and playing lovegames with pretty girls, without be-
ing torn into shreads by the green
eyed monster, and wondering if he is
not contrasting her embonpoint with
their sllmness. her staid matter of
fact conversation with their chatter,
her middle aged heaviness with theirhigh spirits.

She must be able to smile instead
of gnash her teeth when people mis-
take her husband for her son. Above
all, she must have enough sense to
keep her money in her own hands andto realize that her chief charm is a
golden one. and that her husband will
never grow tired of her as long as
she Is the source from which all bless-
ings flow. For it Is most curious thatboys never fall In, love with impecuni-
ous ladles, or marry women old
enough to be their mothers, unless
mother's name Is good on a check.

Nor should the woman object. Ro-
mance Is a gift that the gods bestow
only on the young. When we. grow
old, we have to buy it. And it Is up
to the middle aged woman to decide
if the brand she bnys with her young
husband Is worth the price.

(Copyright, 1910, by the Wheeler Syndicate,
inc.) i

'ON THE SPUR
OF THE MOMENT

BY ROY K-- MOULTON

More Rules for the Dry Spell.
The young shall no longer be taught

the history of the Bourbon kings. If
necessary to refer to them at all they
shall be called the Ginger Ale kings.

The word "still" shall be stricken
from the EngUsh language and the
word "quiet" shall be substituted in all
cases.

Noah Webster shall not be allowed
to use the word "moonshine" in his
dictionary and no poet shall use th
word in any capacity. The word
"moonlieht" shall be used instead.

Nobody shall be allowed to refer to
a cotton gin as gin. The full word en-

gine shall be used.

The people of London are blawsted
discouraged with their telephone
service, according to a recent cable.
One business man became so Jolly
well angry st his telephone that "ha
took his pistol out of his pocket and
shot the instrument to bits."

What would these Londoners do
If they had our telephones to contend
with? They would not Jolly well taka
pistols out of their pockets and shoot
the blawsted machines to hits, but
throw them out the bally, bloomin
hoffice windows. That's what We do.
so 'elp us.

No matter what they do In London,
we have got 'em skinned here by sev-
eral degrees.

QUESTIONS AND
ANSWERS.

Q. What Is the average working life of
a woman stenographer? F. B.

A. A recent lnreatlgatlon of the length
of time a woman learning MenogranhT
works at It fixed the time at about three
rears.

Q. Now that the war i over is one
to atand for the Star Spangled

Banner? K. L. M.
A. Yea. One la expected not only to

atand but fo stand at attention uprlirlit
and atlll with hla handa at his aides. To
more about, to iloneh, to lean on the hark
of seats, la bnt little less rtlaroiirteona to
the national anthem than to remain ssatM,

Q. Are flying machines to be. naed for
patrolling foreata for the prevention of
fires? O. II. J.

A. The army flying field at Pan Iilege
la this year with the For- -t
Servlee In acting na fire lookonta. A cap-

tive balloon. la naed to overlook a certnln
sits while regular flights are made In

and dirigibles. The dirigible and the
captive balloon are regarded aa harlng
great poaslbllltlea aa f;re lookonf".

Q. Da ovatera yield pearla? T. N-

A. Peoria of ralne are never prox'ir'"'
from oyatcrs. Thev eome from the
clam, a bivalve aa big aa a dinner plate.

Q. What la the hlgbeat price ever paid
for a dog? F. M. .

A. Aa far as we srr able to eseerta".
the bird dog. "Cenrnar." owned hy Tom
lwton of Egypt. M.iea.-hnrtt- brought
the maximum price. Mr. Ijiwton paoi
E18.000 for Cengnar. Dr. Syveater "" "l
Washington. I). '., la tne owner of a Ban-

dog for whlrh he paid $1..KX'
Q. Maa s method been devised for elim-

inating the pneker from the persimmon
K D

A. 'Yea. Tb department of sgricnltiirs
haa foond that the peralmmon sealed in
an alr-tlg- cask, loses the arid trMra
canees It to pucker the month when eaten.

(Any reader can Tt" the ""--" to any
oneatlon by writing The T"'?k" ,. y
Journal Information Korean.

Illlaakln. nirxlnr. Waahlngton. P.
fnll name and snsaiss nnu r,.- ...
stamp for retnrn posfnre. II" brief.. fM
inquiries are confidential, the rvpllea !"
sent direct to each individual.)

NEW YORK'S DRUG ClilNIC.
New York, Aug. 4. That those In-

dividuals who are In the grip of tha
drug habit but who are denied by law
the right to purchase narcotics may
have a chance to "taper off" and be
cured, New York has established a
clinic for the sale of these enslav
ing stimulants and for the study of
their victims. That clinic may be
written down as one of the tragedy
centers of the metropolis, for about
It revolve thousands of addicts, from
stations high and low, who, tho they
seldom demonstrate the agonies al-

leged to accompany the shutting off
of their supplies, are none the less the
nation's largest group of these chil-
dren of sorrow.

This clinic looks Just like any other
such Institution. It is a large room,
with immaculate white wa'ls and a
white tiled floor, white benches, ta-
bles and medicine cabinets. It has
the usual number of rooms for ex-
amination purposes and several plain
business desks presided over by sym-
pathetic women who win the confi-
dence of most of the drug addicts.
The people who file in as soon as the
clinic is opened at noon, and sit pa-
tiently on the benches waiting for
their turns to come, look very, much
like any other people sick people
of the same classes. Undoubtedly,
nearly every class of society sends Its
representative here. There are

men and women, and men
and women In tatters laborers, mer-
chants, clerks, chorus girls, domes-
tics, housewives, mothers with babies
In their arms, dancers, chauffeurs,
butlers and criminals. But there are
many more in rags, than there are of
the elite of the nation. The drug
habit has brought them to rags. These
latter are still able to find doctors
who are willing to risk arrest for a
sufficiently attractive remuneration.

Over three thousand drug addictsare supplied with drugs by the clinicevery Jay. It Is estimated, however,
that altogether there are 71,000 to
100.000 drug addicts In the city of
New York. This means that thou-
sands are still finding a more secre-
tive method of obtaining It. Chinese,
for example, are conspicuous by their
absence in the clinic. However, this
must not be regretted too much Just
at present, because the clinic is han-
dling about all the business Jit can.
From 12 o'clock noon until 10 end 11
at night an unending stream of hu-
manity passes In and out as rapidly
as the doctors and drug dispensers
can take care of It, which Is painfully
slow. Some of the addicts must wait
two or three hours for their dope,
especially upon their first visits when
their histories must be taken down
and they must be given physical ex-
aminations.

The health department Is acquiring
better methods of handling them as It
goes along, however. It has no prece-
dents to aid it. This Is the first clinic
of its kind ever established, and It
had to be established quickly in the
face of a great emergency. About
three months ago the government
started arresting doctors and drug-
gists and "raiding their premises on a
large scale, so that many of them be-en-

afraid to dispense narcotic drugs
sj. nil. This meant that large num-
bers of drug addicts were suddenly
left without a source of supply, which
caused the city to tremble for its
safety. For it is a fact thnt a man
suddenly deprived of morphine may
die, and before he dies he will kill. If
necessary, in order to get the drug.

It was this situation which led to
the establishment of a drug clinic
where drug addicts, upon registration,
might obtain drugs at a fair price. In
accordance with the Harrison federal
law. This law provides that drugsmay be sold to drug addicts only ingraduating doses, starting with a maxi-
mum of 15 grains and reducing theamount each day until they reach
what Is known as the Irreducible mini-
mum that Is, the smallest dose on
which the patient can get along. The
Intention of the health department isto get each patient who attends theclinic down to this minimum dose andthen send him to a hospital to be
cured. Under this plan, the depart-
ment is firmly convinced drug addic-
tion can be effectively stamped out.

It is a plan, moreover, which onemight expect to find popular withNew Yorkers, inasmuch as it has beenshown that morphine Is responsible
for much of the cities crimes, but un-
fortunately It has encountered oppo-
sition. It has been choreed thnt th
health department was ignorant ofwhat It was doing; that dope fiendswere dope fiends and would never beanyming else, and that It was foolishto attempt to cure them. A series ofhospitals offered by the Rockerfelftr
foundation for the treatment of drugaddicts were refused by the mayor.
And doctors are neglecting their prac-
tices to hold meetings and denouncethe state narcotic commission and theHarrison law.

At one of these meetings held lastweek, the commissioner of health. Dr.Itoyal s. Copeland. who la making abrave fight for the preservation of thedrug clinic, made a speech In which
he gave the assembled doctors a frankoutline of what the health departmentwas doing and expected to do. The
doctors. In turn, complained that theywere being greatly abused by the Har-
rison law. One doctor. In particular,
a well-bui- lt young man with an hon-
est and straightforward manner, told
of several cases where innocentpatients were suffering on account of
the provisions of the law. He had a
patient who was afflicted with cancer,
he 'said, who must be kept under the
Influence of morphine to avoid the
most horrible suffering, and yet he
(the doctor) was afraid he would be
arrested If he continued to increase
the doses of the drug. This account
brought forth a sympathetic munjnur
from the audience. It was obvious
that he had made a great Impression.
It was therefore something of a shok
to discover, by an examination of the
rerords at the drug clinic the same
afternoon, that a surprising percent-
age of the drug addicts coming up for
examination were giving this man's
name as their doctor.

A history Is taken of everv patient
attending the clinic, first at the place
of registration and then at the clinic.
In order to check up on any discrep-
ancies. The principal details are then
written down on a yellow card, whfch
contains the photograph of the addict,
and this card must be presented every
time the patient comes for his drug.
These histories are the greatest hu-
man interest documents ever compiled
by a city. They reveal the interesting
fact that the most popular druc is
heroin, which Is a derivative of mor-
phine; that approximately 9n per cent
of the addicts contract the habit thru
evil associations, and that at least 7tt

THK NEED OF THE WOBI.n.
The world Is needing you and me
In plseea where we ought to be;
Somewhere today It's needing you
To stand for what yon know la true.
And needing me somewhere today
To keep the faith, let come what may.

The world la needing me and yon
To share the taaka It haa to do
It needs d men to atand
Agatnat the thonghtlefla of the land:
Men who will acorn to stoop to wrong
To win the favor of the throng.
The world needs humble men to toil.
Men who will till a patch of aoll.
Men who behind their work ran see
More than Its gold and silver fee
And choose to aerre where best they can
Their country and their fellowman.

The world needa honest men today
To lead lta youth along the way,
Men who will write in all their deeds
The beauty of their spoken ereeda
And spuru advantage here or gain
On which deceit inuat leave its stain.
The world needa men who will not brng,
Men who will honor Freedom'a Flag,
Men, who. altho the wav la hard.Against the lure of ahsme will guard.
The world needa gentle men and trueAnd calla aloud to me and you.

The world nee-l- a men of lofty aim
Not merely men of aklii and fameNot merely leaders wise and grave
Or learned men or aoldlera braveItut men whose Urea are fair to seaSuch men aa yon and I can be.

Copyright 1810 by Edgar A Guest.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS

Menu Hint.
BREAKFAST.

Berries and Cream
Broiled Bacon
Fried Potatoes

Rolls Coffee
LUNCHEON.

Potato Soup Tomato Salad
Brown Bread and Butter

Iced Cocoa '
DINNER.

Young Onions Radishes
Lima Bean Croquettes

Parsley Sauce
Macaroni Buttered Beets

Tried Recipes.
Riced Cheese Potatoes Potatoes,

er pound of cheese, table-
spoon butter, one teaspoon salt,

teaspoon pepper.
Cook as If for mashed potatoes. In-

stead of mashing run potatoes and
cheese thru ricer at same time. When
done put lump butter on top and salt
and pepper. This Is very good and
makes an attractive dish.

hotel. Everett had a slight cold, so
had ordered dinner served In our
room. We had been to a play the
night before, and had shopped all
day. Everett had bought me loads of
pretty things to wear, dresses, wraps
and hats. I knew he was ashamed
of my country made trousseau, altho
he did not say so. I didn't see where
I was going to wear all the things ho
gave me. but he told me not to worry
about that. ;

I was also tired from our strenuous
shopping, and glad to stay quietly in
the room with him; but I was ex-

cited, and wanted to talk of what we
had bought, of the wonderful shops,
etr. When Everett settled himself In
a big arm chair after the waiter had
taken the dinner table away, I
climbed upon his lap.

"Don't be undignified, Sandra,"
Everett said.

"Don't you want me to sit on your
lap?" I felt the tears coming.

"Not particularly. I wish to read.
Neither do I want to see you cry.
Red eyes and swollen faces aren't at-
tractive to a man."

I drew In my breath in little sharp
gasps. His tone, more than his words,
had seemed to stab me. It hurt me
so." The tears dropped in spite of all
I could do to hold them back. As I
rose unsteadily from his lap. one fell
on the back of his hand. He brushed
It off angrily.

"For heaven's sake, Sandra, stop
crying. If there is one thing I hate
more than any other it Is a crybaby.
When you feel that you mist shed
tears, please take vourself where I
cannot see you." He unfolded his pa-
per and commenced to read.

In all my eighteen years, I never
had been spoken to so harshly. I tried
desperately not to cry. but I could
not hold back the tears, and sobbing
loudly I rushed Into the bedroom and
closed the door. I thought Eveiett
would come in and try to comfort me
when he saw how terribly I felt, but
he didn't come near me. I had made
him too angry.

I was alseep when he came to bed.
But I had heard the clock strike 12
before I sobbed myself to sle-p- .

(Tomorrow Everett 11 unreason-
able.)

praise these lift her high and merit
her place.

There is no human like unto a
strong gentlewoman.

To such a woman, there could be no
homage too great. For to her there Is
given by nature a refinement of poise
and an Intelligence so Ingrained that
by Instinct alone she Is able to tread
her way straight toward the right.

Wherever there is suffering, wher-
ever there is need, you will find some
noble woman ministering gladly and
welL It is the privilege ahe loves
most. No wonder that we think of
angels as women figures!

At her desk in offices, behind coun-
ters, out on the farm, in hospitals, be-
fore wash tubs, as teachers or as home
builders, the womanliness of a woman
serves to prove her greatness and her
depth of sonl.

The things which make a woman
great are but the things whfch she
alone most supremely possesses and
always wllL

PUTFORM PLEDGES.
As an illustration of what value

may be placed on party platform
promises it may be noted that both
parties pledged budget reform in their
1916 platform.

The Republicans promised the es-

tablishment of "a simple businesslike
budget system."

The Democrats promised "as a prac-
tical first step toward a bud&et sys-

tem a return by the house of repre-
sentatives to Its former practice of
Initiating and preparing all appropria-
tion bills thru a single committee
chosen from Its membership in order
that responsibility may be centered,
expenditure standardized and made
uniform, and waste and duplication In
the public service as much as possible
avoided."

Both" platforms conceded waste,
riotous extravagance and confusion,
the party in power attributing It to
"system" and the party out of power
charging "shameless raids on the
trearury."

F."-- - I 12 to and including requests
for 1917 the national government's ad-

mittedly waste-swolle- n see--- "- bnse
of 1S11 was exceeded by $600,000,000
after excluding war. navy and postal
service. War found the departments
untrained In methods of careful esti-

mating. President Wilson after eight
months of war preparations without
proper budget estimates asked un-

successfully budget reform as a min-
imum essential for proper spending
plans and proper fighting plans.

The president's message of 1917 ex-

pressed the opinion "that It will bs
Impossible to deal in any way but a
very wasteful and extravagant fashion
with the enormous appropriations of
the public moneys which must contin-
ue to be met If the war is to be prop-
erly sustained unless the house will
consent to return to its former prac-

tice of Initiating and preparing all ap-

propriation bills thru a single com-
mittee." The results have proved that
Mr. Wilson was right, nut nothing Is
being done, except that It Is proposed
to appoint a committee to frame a
budget system which is practically the
same as doing nothing.

In business circles there appears
much concern lest we may not con-

tinue to find a foreign market for our
goods, owing to the inability of the
foreigners to pay. It might be a good
thing if we were forced to stop expor-
tation for a while. It would tend to
bring prices to home folks down to a
reasonable basis. As long as there re-

mains European demand for our prod-
ucts, we must continue to pay the in-

creased prices which that demand cre-

ates.

WAR ON THE PACKERS.
The Kenyon bill to regulate the

packers Is to be taken up August 18.
It calls for government control of the
packing; Industry. If the packers be
guilty of making exorbitant profits
off the needs'of the people, If they be
guilty of not paying a Just price for
the raw product based on the selling
price, or if because of their bigness
the"y have by divers methods succeed
ed in stifling competition they should
be brought to Justice. But the notion
that all big corporations are rotten to
the core Just because they are big;
the Idea of closing our eyes to the eco-

nomic saving effected and the lower
price to the consumer thru such sav-

ing In methods of manufacture and
distribution is unworthy an intelligent
people.

For years we have railed, at the
Standard Oil trust. We had It dis-

solved and treated it to every form of
vituperation, of hostile leclslntlon. of
legal extermination, and yet It survived
and Its business grew. Why? Because
while we were going thru all these
contortions the Standard Oil company
kept right on producing a better arti-
cle and selling it at a less price than
its competitors.

Behind almost every attack on big
business is a desire on the part of
somebody for votes. The packing in-

dustry Is the last aggregation of "big
business" that can be attacked for
votes. The railroads, the banks.
Standard Oil and United States Steel
were popular targets once but now
for tnfe big packers.

The crusade on Standard Oil broke
many small concerns, bankrupted
thousands of producers, separated
Standard Into a dozen corporations,
but made them all rich. The crusade
on the big packers because they are big
Is and a demagogic ap-
peal to the mob spirit.

But the element of Justice and fair-
ness does not enter Into politics. Pol-
itics means appeal to prejudice.

If authorization of investigations by
the Federal Trade commlsson into the
price of sugar and shoes is the best the
house can do in the direction of solv-
ing the labor and cost of living prob-
lems, it might as well haVe taken a
recess as originally planned. Of all
the plans for nota doing a thing ever
invented, notntng equals an Investiga-
tion by a commission. Such Investi-
gation consumes much valuable time
and rarely obtains any Information of
value.

man secretly slips mm a nose.
Many take the drug to help them

to do their work. The other morning
a steeple-Jac- k confessed that he never
would be able to climb without a lib-
eral dose of heroin, and a truck driver
Insisted that he could not do his work
unless under the Influence of the
drug. When asked how he contracted
the habit he said that one day when
he had carried three heavy trunks up-

stairs he was "all In." The next trunk
looked as big as a mountain to him.
Ho told the other man on the truck
that he would have to quit, but the
man handed him a powder and told
him that that would help him. It
did. and so he kept on taking the
powder a little more as time passed
to keep tip the stimulation. There
was also a presser who holds down
three Jobs, working nearly twenty-hour- s

a day. He says he has to do
It to support his family, and he takes
heroin to keep up.

It is a peculiarity of drug addicts
that they feel no embarrassment con-
cerning the habit. Most of them at
the clinic resent having to go thru
so much red tape before they can
get their dope, but they do not resent
the publicity. Any one of them is per-
fectly willing to discuss his case with
you, including all the morbid details.
One very young, good-lookin- g and
well-dress- girl exclaimed when she
was asked how she had contracted the
habit: "Why, In the show business,
of course."

They also exhibit an amazing
amount of docility as long as they
are supplied with the drug. While
most of them are not particularly in-

terested In being cured, they are will-
ing to consider It. They do not op-
pose the idea of being sent to a hos-
pital, and hundreds of them are al-
ready there, taking the treatment. So
far, the cure has been successful In
only 2 per cent of the cases, but the
best medical authorities believe this
Is because the patients have not been
given the treatment for a sufficient
length of time. The great need Is for
hospitals and progress is being made
toward providing these. The experi-
ence of New York is of vital Interest
to the whole untry, for with the en-

forcement of nation-wid- e laws against
the use of narcotics there are addicts
In every city requiring treatment.

NotLsOOK
ii ii mm

Testldday aftirnoon wen I was go-

ing out ma gave me a letter to mail,
saying. Now for mersey sakrs keep
looking at it till youve mailed it, its
a very important letter and it simply
must be mailed this aftirnoon.

Yes mam, I sed. And I took the
letter out in the street and kepp
vawking along looking at it till a
fire engine went past with all the fel-
lows running after it, and I quick
stuck the letter in my blouse and
ran too, being a falts alarm, and wile
I was eating suppir I thawt, G, gosh
G, I forgot to mail it. Meening the
letter, and I quick got up, saying, I'll
be rite back.

Are you finished? sed pop.
Not all the way, I sed, and pop

sed. Then stay rite heer till you are
I don't like this chasing away frwm
the table and back agen all tha time.

Yes sir, I sed. And I at down
and started to eat agen, and pritty
soon I thawt G, she's looking at me
as if she mite remember it eny min-ni- t.

And I quick got up agen. say-ni- g.

I'm throo.
Wat, no dizxert? sed ma.
I don't feel much like dizzert, I sed.
You don't look much like it either.

Jumping up and down like a
sed pop. And I quick ran

out and mailed the letter, thinking
of dizzert all the way and then I
went back and sat down at the table
agen not saying enything.

O. youve decided to return to' our
mist, have you? sed pop. and I sed,
I feel more tike dizzert now.

Well, if you dont take the cake I
dont know who does, sed ma. And
she gave me my dizzert, being chock-li- t

cake as if ma had merit to say a
Joke, which she hadent, and wen I
was about half way throo my cake,
she looked at me all of a suddin like
sumbody remembering a letter, say-
ing. Ware di I you go?

Wen? I sed, and ma sed. You know
wen. and I sed. Wen. jest now? and
ma sed. Out with it, you went to mail
that letter, dident you?

Mam ? I sed.
Now it won't be delivered on time,

and Jueat for that youll jest leeve the
rest of your dizzert and get up frum
th table, you take the cake, sed ma.

Meening I dident take it.
W!ch I dident.

DINNER STORIES

W. R. Buckner, the memory expert,
tells a good or.c on himself. A few
weeks apo he alighted at tho station
of a small Oregon town, whfre he was
scheduled to deliver a ieoturj on his
system of "remainbarIns: things, "' says
the San Francisco Chronicle. The
aged darky in charge of the decrepit
hotel van approached him and in-

quired how many trunks he had.
"I don't use any trunks," said Buck-

ner.
"But you Is a travelin' man, lan't

you ?" inquired the Jehu.
'Yes but I sell brains."
"Well, suh." sighed the old driver.

"Ah've been totln' salesmen from dis
depo' fo' nigh twenty years, an' you'se
de fust on Ah ever struck what didn't
carry no samples!"

"If I was rich, darling, would you
love me more than you do?" asked
the hopeful young man.

"Well, I might not love you any
more, but I should look forward to
our wedding day with a great deal of

j more Impatience than I do at pres- -
BSfa

THK WEDDING AND HONEY-
MOON.

CHAPTER X.
I was nfarried at home. We had

trimmed the living room prettily with
autumn leaves and flowers. The pas-
tor of the church, we always had at-
tended, married us. The same one
who had christened me.

I felt awfully solemn. Z almost
broke down and cried. I had to swal-
low a lump in my throat every time
bfore I made the replies. And I am
sure no one a foot away could hear
when I promised to love and obey
Everett yes. that was in the service
when I was married.

But It was over at last, and every-
one was kissing me and calling me
"Mrs. Graham." Then we had re-
freshments. Just chicken salad and
dainty sandwiches, cakes and coffee.
Afterward I changed into my blue
serge tailored suit, and the next thing
I knew we were on the train. The
reason I didn't realize anything much
until then was that I was crying so
hard at leaving mother, dad, and the
boys, that I didn't know what hap-
pened.

"Dry your eyes now," Everett said
as he helped me off with my hat and
then turned on the spigot for me.
We had the drawing room so no one
saw my red eyes no one but Ever-
ett.

After I had bathed my face we
talked a little, then it was dinner
time. I wanted awfully to go Into
the dining car. I never had eaten
on the train. But when I timidly
suggested it, he paid no attention
but ordered it served in the drawing
room.

After dinner he was real nice and
kind, but he didn't say much about
being happy because I belonged to
him, or about loving me. I hardly
spoke. I felt strangely embarrassedthought perhaps he did also. Al-
tho he shouldn't. He had been on a
wedding trip before, and I hadn't.

We went to a lovely hotel In New
York. I was perfectly delighted with
everything. Yet sometimes my pleas-
ure was Just a little spoiled because
Everett would correct me for show-
ing my feelings too plainly; or be-
cause he In a way ignored me.

One evening we remained in the

lne George MatthewAdams
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THINGS THAT MAKE A WOMAN
GREAT.

First, It's her gentleness, her
courage, her open ?nd feeling

heart, her desire for Justness, and her
broad-thinkin- g mind.

And when a woman is a mother,
she becomes one of the queens of the
race. For no one quite understands
like a mother.

But every true woman is beautiful.
There is about her an art so well con-
cealed, so well expressed, and a spirit
withal so quietly modulated, that to
be Inspired by her qualities of pa-
tience, courage and love la to be ac-
corded great honor.

For these are the things, somehow
set apart In a woman's character, that
make her great.

And then these Is a woman's intui-
tion, her inseeing power, which places
her among the leaders of time. Her
quick and accurate arrival at essen-
tial truths, her sweetened sympathy,
her magnificent bestowal of deserved


